GEORGE'S 


COFFEE HOUSE. 


A 


3 
P O E NM. 


— 


— — 


| 


—— Arma virumꝑue cano. VIßd. 
| 


— 
— — — 


hn —_ 


LONDOM: 


Printed for the AurHOR, ahd fold by T. OsBOoRNE, in 
Gray's-Inn; R. and R.DopsLEy in Pall Mall; W. Owen, 
Temple-Bar ; C. Mok Ax, at the Piazza, Covent-Garden; 
and Mrs. Cook, at the Royal Exchange. 1761. 

| 


( Price One Shilling.) 


Where may be had the King of \PrUsSSIA's Letter to his 
Friend Maurzkruis. 


\ 


JUL 7 1933 


A) 


(WY - 


abeebemchere bebe 
P R E F A G E. 


pany ins: many men in the world who are 

immediately prejudic'd againſt a work if 
0 it appears Ae without a Preface; nor 
will they peruſe the "ſheets, till "they have read a 


pompous dedication, or a prefatory preamble twice 
as long as the work itſelf, 


Fs r, they muſt know the defign of the AuTazos; 
how he came to undertake the ſubje& ; where the 
Mus firſt inſpir d; whether walking, riding, fail- 
ing, or ſetting; in Town or Country; by the fide 
of a murmuring rill; or in the clouds of the fumi- 
gating Sons of Mundungus — In this, I fear I ſhall 
diſappoint many ſuch my readers, being rather 4 
modiſh, than explanatory — for no Perſon can be 

| A 2 ſo 


PET 
\ 


iv PREFACE. 


ſo ill-naturedly cruel, as to * me of _— no 


A n 0 all. re 


K ? of * 21 * 40 » K & — 8 bo 
4% eee tad 2 he ee 
** „ * 


My Jade of Paxnassus has 1 at no parti- 
culars; if one's pleas d, and another benefits fro 
her Chanſon, ſhe 's Highly rewarded for her Journey; 
and the ſame hackney Phdabbs that brought her 
from the limpid fpring of Hs11cow, will jogg her 
back again, without the wiſh of +a feed from your 
terreſtrial. livery ſtables — and ſuppoſe, ſhe rubs her 
back on her return, thrdugh the badneſs of her ſeat 
or ſaddle — ith your . not to touch for a 
gaul'd horſe will winch, 


As for the name of the, author.” his birth, re- 
Gdence, or employ, is very immaterial.— His Musk 

was a ſcullery Vench in the Kitchen of the wits 
of King CHARLES) the Second; but when Ros- 
COMMON, BeckinGu atk an d WiIrluor, withdrew 
behind the Curtain, the made her exit in the mob 
of their Caravan, and hired herſelf as houſe Maid 
in the family of the HzLIcouibzs; where ſhe long; 


liv'd 


Fan v 


liv'd a moſt laborious life, · lin my pilgrimage 
up to Mecca, I paſs'd near the place of her 
abode, to lave in the Cas r ALIAN ſpring, where I 
firſt diſcover d, and moſt, Donquixotly fell in love 
with her roſy cheeks, jetty locks, and innocent 


graces — and fg 
euHar tC Nef this ah en beekney: 
p — of the | at Clays brought. my CIO 
off. — Other particulars relative to her and my 
ſelf you'll excuſe, but if you're a Buck of the; 
Turf, the pedigree, of HH Faru 2 be a- 
erbte a | 
* <p * got by 1 be- 
logging to the tutelar Saint of England, on which 
the Champion ſlew ; the fiery dragon; his Dam 
PaxsOorHIA, that beat the famous Veni, vidi, vici, 
Mare of Julius Cæſar's; his grand Sire Buczrha- 
LUS, his maſter Alexander of Macedon, who with. 
him beat the globe, and at his death, built the 
City Bucephala, near Erde, to his memory. 
His 


to elope with W na 7". 63 * V. gry 


" P!RJB-FLAICE.” 


— His grand Dam Lais chat won immenſe ſums at 
Corinth His great grand Sire BzruebopPHoNTISE: 
zus, which Nellerophon run againſt the Chimeræ, 
and beat hollow — His great grand Dam Szmr- 
naue, that diſtand d the Perfian Cyrus on the 


plains of Perſepolis— His great, great grand Sire. 


Bos poRUS, run againſt time in the Vin Ladies — 


but Jupiter betting eonfiderably againſt him, ſent 
a gad fly to ſting him, and threw: his rider — His 


great, great, grand Dam, after winning many plates, 


was the principal Hunter in Acrxov's ſtables — 
His great, great, grand Sire, the off Stallion in 
PhaETox's car — His great, great, great grand 


Dam Avis, that won a flying match againſt Priam 
of Troy His great, great, great, great grand Sire 


PxoA8SbUSs Vorarus, generated from the blood ot 


7 


Me pos, and for his ſwiftneſs was made a con- 0 


ſtellation: | 
PEGASUs there a velaces 2 "ok & /idere gaudet. 
For every generous mind muſt agree, nothing's fo 


he 


neceſſary as a Latin ſentence —nor can it be juſtly 


I ſtil'd 


P'RS FACE vii 


ſtil d a Preface without it-— buy to convince the 
world; how cautious I am of offending — give me 
leave to ſay with the only Poet of the age— 


| a N 
3 Py 


—— — 0 
mn 
* 
. 
„ * - 4 
„ : * 
" 
-- 

—_ * of . b 8 at 


- 
*. SG 
— — * — „ 
2 a, 
” 

4-0 . n 
* 

EE; MS. 
* * . "# * 
9 , * 

* 
4 8 © 
- " # 
f . 
F 74 " 
— 
** . 3 
4 „ 


1 ” - 
A. =", "4 * 
1 = „ , 
oa & 0 een th int ” ö 5 
e | 2 - - — — Dt. L v4 . FX . 
3 Ss * 4 „ - , 
* . * * 
» * * fv $i. * x * o "( 1 s | o . 
N 19 — 5 1 11911 : } N 44D as CK * 4 1 4 9 © 4 
f o 1 * VP 4 
_—_— = g 892 „ 2 X 4 
2204 vino odd 5! | 
Ra 4 1 . JO! n | * * wh 2 1 ® . 114 4 
. - 
» * 
＋ . bl = * 4 
- þ 5 * — " * 2 E 
— - * . - * 7 C E 4 
” = - + 7110 1 N 11 N LL * 4 44 # 4 a 1 
q *% 4 . TP ra”? * * 1 * 1 y 
F : 7 % p : 6 
a # + % * mg * 12 4 g * 3 4; & 3 ow * * + ( 4 
* © # ad * F 1 Y 4 
5 N = - 117 " * x IT 11 7 is « 1 TT , 
- * 0 oY k + 1 1 © b — 
. * 0 * g 
. * * * * . # FR \ 
"TT 11 WIS bas 24001 270325 2114 
| - a7 131 G9 innen , Q 4244. 419 we #  % # 4 & * 1 
— of ? * 7 14 
| p n 125 1 B. 
Oi 149 Il 2 18 
2 11 2 : 12 : "= 3 "WT. 18 1 — Co ad. & ” Ls tf & 
1 © * © 4 = 5 
- 6 * * 5 
f | , . „ Sepwy rt £7 
. «% * #F ®* 2 = w 1 ? FS Se 4 Z | "4 
'S E- | bo : þ 7 1 0 
L 1 . & * — — 4 - = OY - 
$$ „„ „ * — 4 AM 7 4 Lis 5 w83i® 
% 
* 
2 yY 
1 f * f 9 1 * 
e SS 0 - * , * _— 
x 
0-2 ym ttt 
* = 4 
EF F*T1 ” P # | * | | 4 
1 * _ | -— $4 Vir þ i / AAG 13 
-- LT! RM 4 Y as wi S 


G E 0 R G E'S 


COFFEE HOUSE. 


— rin giti N C 20. f 
eee eee eee eee eee 


nls, and the 6 
Who pay their teaſters at the Widow's bar; 


Not that my Muſe to any means offence, 
W Unleſs they bilk th'old Lady of her pence ; 


Yet ſuch a thought my: Muſe ſcarce entertains: 

Can it be want of pocket, pray, or brains? 

For ſurely thoſe who crowd that gloomy Place, 

(Whoſe cloaths like Birth-day B Aux, are ſpread with lace) 

Can ne'er be guilty of that bilking crime; 

Than ſhe means harm, in this her harmleſs rbme ; 
B 


— errand LM AF Lets 4 A424 
avs Her 


/ 


* 23 * — — — oe N 
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For Ch ion - - only-rl,. 

Of there: le Inus'd when tong ſupphy's = bell; | 

And if you'll cedit by ales words, | 

They bawl'd fo ſouꝗ << the always thought them Loans —— 

And what -confypfd her in this ſhallow caſe, 

Was to ſee- Men bedizen'd fo with lace: . £ 

She EAUTIES who — — that houſe 
an harmleſs mouſe, 

Long, kids ſhe- wander'd round this dirty town 

For a bare ſubject to pick up a crown; 

Read every. ſhop, and bit ev'ry CaN ro, 4 Calm! of 

From witty CHURCHILL to the Scoren PoRTMANTEAu. 

Here in large letters, which oft” made her ſmile, 

Star'd TRUTH in RAVE, and there the ſoft BELLISLE, 

Next came the Minor Wilkinſon'd and tale, 

Then th'AnTi-Rosc1ap. without head or tail. 

Neas-Vic=s hiſtory, with occafionenotes, . 

Nav ole+riftrettirre—fut1, 

And to kill all, -tauntolegically—dutt- 

There the AroLoGy unequalPd ſhines, 

And his ſoft Muſe contemning Cxiriexs dines. 

Here poor RzL11610N, reſts on Ropson's Pſalms, 


There TARRATARIA frights with mad alarms. Un 1 
High en a ſtring, and dirty blue, Leun u / . 
Hung the pedantich, | | Review, / G eat. | 


Like a cag'd Mag-pye let the witling prate, | 
He'll u 5 he ſcatters throꝰ the grate.·— 


Lo! * 5 t 
Glar'd th ode ban an. BiLL: 


212 


| 


(3) 


Here a Divine preſents his Hymn to Hoes, 
There ELo1sa's letters —— not by Poes. 


Next My Oferzy þ the JnaLous Wire, 2 . » 


h W 44-45 & piece of true domeſtick * 


Had / ſuch rea Actprs * 1 ix / been, 
Might 2 think you, left the ſecret Screen ? 
There in a corner, hardly read by three, 

— a tranſlation from the Sans Sovuct. 


Withou | title TT wit Ade e Moon in full, 
She peep'fl about, and reflly much ſurpriz d, 
Still no CnunchILIIA N long advertiz d, 
A pruderit Author, and à Wir\recluſe, 

To keep jn Embryo —— the Mountain Mouſe. 
May a pdor Mae attempt to ſay N or ſing, 
Dull FLoga,/ why ! addreſs ſo wiſeda King. 
Fizc1c's thief, a murd'rer, in this gaſe 
He's 1 a Monkey —— nay and ſto 
Suppoſe if's faſhion —— why? filch nun 


#* wv v 


is face; 
ILLS AD ? 


Here — black letters moan e Nan 
There pious PznTEcosT Parnaſſian traſh; 
4 10 Bot to allure each walking Jackadandy, 


The yawning frontiſpiece of Txisraau SHanDr. 


Tux more ſhe ſought the greater was her loſs 
From Aldgate-bars to CHarLEs at Charing-croſs ; 
But this alone did not, alas! ſuffice, 


nnn | 
"LET: ee. ene. Jar AP Ad hor * 


Sunk 


"0 
* 


(4) 
Sunk down to JonaTHANn' 8 omg the ſtocks, 
But found too dull a Sameneſs in the blocks: 
If ought ſeem'd conſequential, wiſe, or new, 
It was, ſome plodding, dirty bearded Jew : 
Who with his finger on his lip, ſtood mute 
Awhile, and then declar'd he'd ſeen Lord Burr; ; 
A Congreſs muſt be and the DuTcn that chance, 
Bussy s arriv'd Hans SrAxLEV's gone to FRANCE. 
The Bair went down, the Buz! ſoon genkral grows, 
And ſeventy dead — to ninety-two aroſe : 
One hour 1a, diſpels all foggy fears, / 2 { as © \ 
And G1ptxow grins at ſelling off his . 


Lovp's the next object of her city theme, 
Where underwriters o'er their coffee dream. 
Dead in a crowd of mercenary Bears _ 


From BELLISLE, Hoss is repuls'd they ſay; ; 
* How ſhall we this prodigious charge defray ? ? 


A Cit roll'd in, with pork, and porter big, 
Hid like a Lady-Lobſter in his wig, 

A Draper — always at his prayqrs, or Pipe, 
Abroad a grumbler — and at home a gripe. 

To him one prop'd as impudent, as dull, | 
Bawling,—why Sir, you'll not inſure from Hur: ! 


*7F She ſat, attentive to their Sea affairs, ha 
| / £9 49 /4 * Till one broke ſilence fuſions ufo cares. 


He 


(5) 


He anſwer' d nought— but turn'd upon his toe, 
Hung his moiſt lip — and waddl'd — to and fro. 


To the een the Pavement next 
She ſkim'd away — and NasBos Ciivz her text; 
Small here the ſtir, few objects for a theme, 
Unleſs my Muſe, a guinea-pig. had been. 
Poor Girl ſhe over piles of Lzpctrs wept,. 

Then quite dejected thro? Chance ALLEy crept — 
Until ſhe reach'd, that Fabrick of plumb cake, PE 
Where hoggiſh Sons of Cuſtard annual rake, / 2 
She ſoon reviv'd — the wing as ſoon aſſum' d, 

And o'er the TaAVvToORS headgg.clated plum? d; 

Then ſunk gradatim to St, CLEMENT's wall. 

At her beloved SoudERSET to call; 

There a droll groupe preſented to her view, 

Cit, Soldier, Lawyer, Parſon, Sailor, Jew, 

But for a poem, this medley would not do. 

What her attention chiefly drew aſide 

Were prentic'd Prigs — who rare a buttock eyed, 
Stuff*d into boxes in their Sabbath cloaths, 

With buſby Bobs — true mark of Counter Beaux; 

Who for the day had ruralizing been, 

In alehouſe windows — merely to be ſeen, _ 

At Stepney, Chelſea, Red Caps or the Hill *, 

Where all they'd ſpent, and yet without their fill : 
Where ſhould they come then to ſupply their wants 
But here? — where beef kind Epmonvs gratis grants. 


—_— * 


* Hampſtead or Highgate. © 


3. A _ r * A. 
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wy. 
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A ſilky Doctor then the glided down, % 
And ſoar'd to Tom's (where firſt your Fon F melons 


Bett on the Baron, found ſhe was n bY 1 
The Gov' ann Nr, all mo cards ty night / — 
. on a four foot Buck 


nf IT leven, me try'd her luck; 
: have had the game, 
*tT > of his conſtant flame, | 
rload;-rhemtttenty pont. 


ir. it's ſhocking to come out: 

g ſome Tralick ftrain, | 
| cya — then timning — yield the game. 

It vext her fore, to think a Muſe's fkull 1 
She m 
Enrag'd at which, ſhe out the window flew, 
Titt'ring to think ſhe'd bilk'd the little Jew. 
Straight to ST. Pavr's, ſhe bent her rapid flight, 
All growing duller at th*approach of night; 
There ſnug ſhe ſat, all ſeeing, and unſeen, 
Reflecting where to go, and where ſhe*d been; 

At laſt the Beprorp fill'd her anxious head — 
So from the Church to the P1azza's :ſped. 
Awhile in cloiſter'd flights ſhe kept the plume, 
And with an Author pop'd into the Room — . 
Here ſhe beheld, a low, odd motley crew, 
Criticks, Clowns, Poets, Fiddlers, Painters too, 
Pimps, Players, Gamblers, WhitfieJdites, and Turks, 
Sprung from the O'xzaues, wt yy and the Bunks. 


here the Mimic 'd; he'd ſaid, 
Amdͤngſt his nonſenſe, be no in Red, 


h 


* 


Here 


({#] 


\ los he wit nat b Prortozxce warden; 
-For-age- trots may want his bread. 
HocaRrTH * creep Pf to ſteal a ſneer, 
And Col IMA jealpup of his wife to hear, 
Nay poor hiſs'd Jacx$on- from an houſe full c 
Would know — but dieads the LinBzrTINE 1 

Biting his nails, a pepſive figure, talk” - 

Of Rosciavs, Narany, *eoLocies < then walk' d: 
| What could this be ſo\very mad and rare; 

But at a nearer ken — the ydung Vol TAI — 

Nothing delighted but the Hero's ſtile, 

So made her exit wirh the Dzs$arrT ISLE. 

But in the crowd ſes Midwife loſt 

er Russ-sTREET the crofſt;, 

ack to the Prazza Haff: | 


cxLIN firſt intended for a ball) 

there the furniture,\ the gueſts but ſmall ; 

ut what there were, ſeenyd the ST. Grtzs's race, 

Ing bob-wigs ſome, and ſqme in MonmovTn lace; 
Theſe Sons too apiſh for. . Muſe's Pen, 
She left their GviLDaartL, Yor the Widow's den; 
(What is, is dull, no ſpirit fpr juſt Satyr, 
Unleſs it's wit the echo's of) a waiter.) 


But why ſhe likes her low'ri g roof, to ſay, 
Is hard — unleſs like Owls ſhe hates the day; 
For all muſt own, who do frequent that place, 


There's Gia light, to \a brilliant lace ; 


\ Alas! 


2 þ & {71 © "4 Mute 7 e ha 44661 tr 5 a 2 1. 27 
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Alas! the Widow's eyes hls loſt their fire. 2 hens 
But ſay, why wont ſhe raiſe her Manſion. higher? * 45 
Unto the hand of time ſubmit we muſt, 

And WaLcRAVE — like the Widow, muſt be A 
Surely all Poets like:not gloomy ſcenes, + | 


For moſt their lays are flowers, and purlitg dreams = 
Whether fatigue here ſtay' d the Muſe's feet 


She'll not confeſs, but here ſhe took her ſeat ; 
And with her pencil theſe mementos drew, 
The Widow ſeated fully in her view, 
Dreſs'd in a decent, yet becoming woe, 
Snarling at Will — or ſnuffing with a Beau. 
But ſhe, good Lady, had not time to ſay, 
The pains her toes endure a winter's day, K 
Till ſome rude Youth, in boiſterous accent hails } ! 
Widow ſome Coffee, d—n',yuur tocs and nails. 


& — ABEL p 


Tux next who came a vretty contraſt made, 
A fine ſpun Youth, , moſt tuliply array d, | 
From noble blood — the Beau I'm ſure muſt ſpring, 
Rar Cit, Ke Ruttichs, never got the THING. 15 0 
Hair moſt cobwebly, inexpreſsly neat, 
No Park bought goſegay half ſo fine or ſweet; 
Legs, O ye Fairy would really ' charm ye all, 
Compleatly modifh z ſhapeleſs, long, and ſmall ; 
But when he mov'd a pretty mincing pace, 
Added to all the reſt, the lovelieſt grace; 


He 


(a9) 


He ſpoke, but oft' before it. reach'd the 1 
Two monoſyllables were loſt ——_. 15 ol 
- kb 


« Vado a jelly warm — monſtrous chill, 
P ve really walk d — but find me il, pg, 
« ] caint conceive how I abroad could 

« Without my flannels, Muff, Surtout, « or chair; 


«© The Widow heard, but mutter'd with. A groan, 


« Such T hings as you po bay fear 
Pve ſeen a Youth, (but w 


I'll not a was in fact a 


Breakfaſt being o'er, his hands more ſoft 0 a 
Lave with a cambrick handkercher in milk, : W 22: 501 
I'll grant you leave, from this to Isyaian, OT ene } 
To find a thing more trivial if you cans FRO VO * 
Mauch loſs thas Women, os 7 pe. ls Men. 


n 
Nxws of the day ſhe having juſt un oer, * earn K 


=, 2 Paus'd on . politicks a little more,” 


Tis really ſtrange, but yet 


And in his plad ſtruts in an HionLAND blade; 


Suppoſe no plag | —the leer x del n Tow dy 2 T 
N . A ble | 
ew #1) 


Bear all the map of SCOTLAND in the . | 


On metopoſcopy refledting, __ 
The door burſt open with the echo WII I! 
A dram Boy, give me, for I'm plaguey queer, 
* And is the mail from IxBLAup my dear? 
« For one dear letter on this ſelf ſame day, 
« I'd give, do you fee my foul! a full month's pay. 
C One 


When lo! the door a ſolemn opening made, = ] 


— 


a 
on 


619 


One left his chair, and to he Wid 3's 6a 30 oy e EI 
Stole up to know, who was that 1 2 dear «Af al owl 


When ſhe abruptly anſyer'd j in an In i _ bg 55 
« An IRISH Gaul ER, rer 5 EW Nn w7'h # 
The Widow then a lite while e 7193000 en 1 
For things more decent out of public View, A Nn 20031 7 +2 
When in red, and füf A with blue, x "Br obi ad + 
Pfops in the bar, to play Fah Wigow's part; N Th F hu 
adows in all, you'll nd "have * 1h; adows t too, $ nat 97; 


Fi C1 = 414 4 — 3 YEN ry 27 

And Monkies mimick Mook 'out of, view... © ls 100 i; 
7 eb 2471 1 39 * a 4 $1 ++ , 

Here as on Guard as uy et es o guted Raf 

Rei, id 2 ting pee | 

qually trivial, from the V. an to Rear, Ive „eg. 


154 GJ 101 | Jy» mon [ 
he powir they have, they. ſhow it for the worſe e 


mn 8 Dit 
{Stopping a Beggar's bur | Harte, 7 2 nc 2 Dail 0 
=; . " Is 1 rich) he k . » 
FisRER, or HERMITAGE, ta das, an N anal 
Deny a Brother, as th wo! 45 x 


I always ſtudied to obig t je ( 
# 1 A 6 Ne Hpabicn een "Ma, 
Iv 6.001 $61 lol nod v 


in 5 a 235i q ad ni bat. 
T2. —— 


2 


Now ſhall my ſtudy ans 1M y Jut 
To thwart their wiſhes, , az, they v 


A % &% 


_ gpea wt 1 j q UL n 77. 


Near on the right ow, T Ws 
/ Slow . 0 red 0 1 * wile ei 
94 OW v, 1 GR—LE,. SE, Y PAL ODG 1 57 15 70 i 
L Quick turn'd my Muſe, = ound them vet'ran 2 * 


Twiſting the Court, in full * maj jors. ere vole n. 
One kindly whiſper'd,— with a _ friendly | 1 een ee 
« God waft our Heroes f © from, hard R ol 1000 „T 
« Zounds, bawls the nex 8 "would vou them have gif Ts 1 2 
« Their ground — while x pete Feepains 4 foe to ſpit. 2i Un +9 
A third reply d, and With A gen” rqus g grace, e a 5 249 20 1 
„Think on the Worthies butcher'd 1 in that Plactce. 
„Grant 


() 


c Grant them, ye Gods | this "yer N11 Sea o'er, 


1 


* And ſtile all merit, that appear in red: 
Nor O! ye Bz1Tons, onge forget the wounds, 
« Your Children got, extending of your bounds; 
« Think how they bled to raiſe BRITANNLA' s name, 
“ And fell in Legions, to ſupport her FAME, 


« Baniſh Dame Intereſt, yenal, dirty Whore, 
« And give to Merit, Mzzar's due, or more, 


« Thee, glorious PRINCE, whom ev ry \ Virtue warms, 


« Whoſe parent conduct,  ey'ry Bz1ToN charms; 


* 
his 
N - 
4144 11 p 
* . 
* — 
n « » *p 
- * 


« And-ever-happy-in-the-power.to-pleaſe; - 
cc la Counſel learned, meck-46-regal-ftate, | 4 
© To-pardon_ haſty, and 16=puniſh-late, 


« Give Mzr1T rank, in InpiviDvals too, 
« Reward the cred Coat, nor forget. the blue. 
« But fhis is 
« The Pon of\GLoxy, Lingpty, 
« Purchaſe 2 N. perhaps wi 
« The 
& Therd let him fight till cover'd\o'er 
a * An 1 ividualVin your GalLicf 


waft hin hence” to Pee wi Inviafs ſhore; 


= Re- 


FFP = 
> i. — —— * 
- 


GE 
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« Return unk , neglect: | im 
And ftarve, for orten, n "his oY 


STS £4 


His anxious parcels from the Sears of War, 

And held the converſe of this good old man, 
Who drew his ſubje& from a virtuous plan. 

« A mail from GenMany ſqueaks out a Sage, 

„ Well! does the Prince the MaxsHAL yet engage? 
«© A grand ſtagnation ſeems in our affairs, 

« To ſtrike a blow, is more than Ba oo io dares : 
How ſo! cries one, in fleſh prodigious big, 

(A Docrtgs by ch'immenſity of wig) 

« Think on his numbers,” dAn't contemn a foe, 


Who at this Juncture's five to one, I know. 


Words ſoon grew high — my Muſe had little fears, 
When Phyſic, Law, and War, were by the cars, 


All ralk'd together, equally all big, 


ha, 


eue 


From the roſe bag to the full bottom'd wig, 
The din ftill roſe, the Widow left her bar, 
And ſwell'd with fury join'd the clam'rous war. 


With an intent this tumult to appeaſe, | 
And with her Chocolate ſons eſtabliſh Peace; 


But all in vain — till in a Navy Blade 

Enter'd, whoſe ſunny phiz declar'd his trade. 
Though few come here, unleſs they wiſh to paſs 

or Soldiers — and in all affect the aſs : 

— 4 the blue, the red coat to aſſyme, yl 

le Carraix, CAPTAIN, echoes round the room | 
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Big and important with th to tell 0 45 | 
| and im wi e news, | | 
{ew Fonocon iladous, He- Het an 94 74 hid G hem . JAC 
ga scheme, ſoon chang'd, joy ſmil'd in every face, 1 | 
Aud a new luſtre glar'd on ey'ry lace, 
So great, ſo ſudden, were the news to all, 
Together, Widow, Will — Will, Widow: bawl, 
For Coffee, Punch, Tea, Doctors, Capillaire, 
To drink brave Hop oso , Widow do you hear? 
Nay ſome, ſo abſent in their honeſt joy, 
In Coffee toaſted round the BRITISH boy. 
Behold ! how ſoon evaporates all this, 
In filence firſt, ſucceeded with an hiſs: 
When a gay Aid de Camp declaring ſtood, 


„ PALLAIS was FRENCH — but yet Ws news were goodg — 
Tt ET i | 


Now in ſuſpence this gaping Room was left, 
Yet not of ev'ry ray of hope bereft, 
Thoſe then who could, their ſeats again aſſurn'd, 
And their grave noſes o'er their Coffee fum'd, 
When in creeps Lynch with bow, and ſolemn air, ll, 
A en Stuif'd full off books his- ase his face with care : eff 7 
Addreſſing firſt your Honour with a grin, | 
To feel your pulſe, and how you like the Sin. 
Sometimes in haſte an Hermit gl _ 
And lewdneſs cram into his « oof 45 
„Here's the ChuxchiILIAb, Sir, at © ft abroad 
« And ha: —— s Natap Fleet-ditch Ops. 5 


„ Cuurcnt _ ane * © Wis 
0 * O! let chan the yr 


It's 
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0 105 proſe for ſooth — ih rhyme it firſt 
But fo inferior to the Reset AN wi 
That quite incens'd t Sons of Drury roſe, 
„ And chang'd harſh j Jarg on, iy 3; venal* proſe; 
CI bought it —— read it 
Not for it's \merits, wich 
The nut-browh, Na1aps: 0 
Are not more \bleſs*&Avitl 
It's been a Sc gol-þ dy's role 165 
That CLoacixA Aelp'd thq Poet's 
But ſince the 
Who knows/wha * eating it 
A fair angelick Siſter of he Nine, 
Read SewrR Opt befofe ſhe went 
But At the table, with a tymale's willy | 
Peclar'd the various filth" hh IN, wn 
Youth Lynch's pamphlets eagerly embrace, 0 
And always buy when frontiſpieces grace: 

But if you want fair Lede and her Swan, 

Or the Caſcade and Angler, he's the Man, 

Or for your watch ſome anton piece of j joy, 
None can ſupply you like the Naked Boy. 

To him ſucceeded a red foggy Dame, 
With ſmuggl'd baubles for the Bzaux of fame, 
Who in your hands will ruffles, ſtockings-thruſt, 

* Take them your Honour — for you know I truſt. 
Sometimes about a ghaſtly figure — pu ,, 

« Garters your Honour — buy a pair of ſpurs? 


deing new. — 


o ” * 
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FC condemn'd it too, © Of 


% 
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Paying with head and fift,' the 


Ju gh 
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Mx C10 now on impoſitions mus d. 
Till by the noiſy phyſick Qyvonxum rous'd, 
Who in debate again were eloſely ſl 


. 


Finding theſe Medici the tongue aſſume, 


Where a fring'd Curtain in theatrich taſte, 
Excepting twice a-day is neatly trac'd z | 

Once when the Widow quits' the mob to dine, 
Then drops, this ſable red Ens1cn. 

Or if ſome Romzo's t his Juri ſad, / 2 „A. 
Then it divides, the gloomy, from the mad. 
Here by two Youths, ſhe calmly fat her down, 
Who'd dearly purchas'd with their limbs, renown. 


One, with a ſigh pathetically ſaid, 
As penſive oe'r the daily news he read, 


« The brave, the laurell'd, great Lord Downs is dead. 
Reflect unhappy Brother Suff'rer now, j 


as 2 
corner of the Room, 7 A Mat hu ' 48 


„ What glories living, wreath'd his honour'd brow; K 


« And yet with all his virtuous generous deeds, 
„Like a plebeian, view the HNO bleeds} = 
Can we repine, unhappy wounded friend? 
„When Barrisn Nobles quicker deaths attend. 
% At Mixx had I tenfold tortures knomm, 

« Smiling I'd bore them, to have ſav'd my Downs : 
„ But fate ordain'd, and lo] the bullet ſped ? 

% Behold! the Hero with the mighty dead. 


_. © By the ſame hand thus Kings and Beggars fall; 


« Yer ſtill it's glorious bleeding on a Gaul. 


Tus 
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Tuvus like a ſecond | Moctis, e ſpy „on e wn 
A Britiſh. plant, ſprung” from a Britiſh! Oak: ah 0 


Th'attempt was great to ſtab the Cevsran- Chet, ur ; 
And what he bore, een, ſtaggers out belief; ON "oy wot 
Yet tell thoſe Shades, the braveſt;Romans: gone 


Britain like Rome has Sons as brave at home. eee 
Behold the Tuz BAN ＋ with n an e 


Nay, his laſt martial declaration hear. n 
Though MAN TIx EA deathleſs made his ba Lan Wadi races ont 
Yet on his plan, Wore rais'd a greater name:; *atpinly ca U | 
Rome's, ATHENS, SrARTA's, Mxcznonia's men Smt t 10 | 
Were brave — but BarTons are as brave as 006 * 
Weep o' er that ſcene, where Quzsxc's Hero lies, 
Lo! bleeding Downe: hetween two Soldiers - a8 then body | 
To fave their Iſle, from rapine, war, and luſt, 1 ä 
They fell unnumber'd with * brave, and. eve "Jl 


ow us : 


—_— 


— for 8 let publick ſpirit warm 11 22 
Your ſouls, to cheriſn him who loſt his arm, . 
Or if a leg — th'unhappier is n tim 297 on 
But never let his ſervice be forgot: 
Study to make them happy in theſe days, 0 
And bind their brows. with never fading bays. mod Wy 2 
Small are the premiums in theſe rigi times | 4 _ 
For wounded Heroes, and for Poets rhymes ; 3a ( 
Such partial favour in preferments ſeen, | 9 5 1 
At leaſt where my hard fortune's ever been, | 


* * 


— — , 1 K „„ th, * 
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t EPAMINONDAS. ' me 
uu e, Hens lor lhe J ned | 2 . into oe 0 1.1 } lie, That | 


. Hine how u ee At 7 LAI hs Je fe. 
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That on my word, ſurpriz'd I. ond "AY 
If from the Croſs CnarLEs o'er. the Bridge. ſhould trot. 
For without Intereſt, Merit ever may 
Knock at my Loxp's — the Porter, give his Pay. 
Are not theſe things though ſhacking to the car ?: 
Eſpecially friend, when from a, BRITisn, PEX. 
| Look ſome days back when a few GaLLic boats, 
| Muſt croſs: the CHANNEL to cut all our throats. 
Where are our Soldiers? where our Sailors ſay? 
Will they deſert us, in the neędſul day ß; 
At once there's nought ſo great as City fear, 
A Cow: on CHAN an Earthquake. may appear. 


* 
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Bor above all, ye! ſympathetiel Fan, 
Make them the objects of your love, care, 


Reflect like SpAR TAN Virgins, \if you can; 
They bled for you, which makes them more than Man: 
To every Hero yield your Virgin charms, 
Grant them the circling of your ſnowy arms, 
And from your lips this maxim let em know, 
That you'll be kind, if they will beat the foe. —— 
Such deeds as theſe will raiſe your Sexes fame, 
And make you greater than the Roman name. 
| Inſpire our Youth with courage more than man, 
And conquer BrocL1o on a female plan; 
With joy the Vet'rans may the papers con, 
And hand the deeds from father down to ſon, 
Crowd to the Widows, quaff their doors down, 
And every Chriſtmas ſpare poor WII I. a crown. 
. D | 
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My Muſe requeſts — againſt chat ſorry day, 5 Y 0 * 10 s q 
Not to deſert her; on pacifick pay. Ahn dos rr 


Although it's dear, whole three pence for a ae, 0 88 b 


Yet for that money, Sir, what would you Wiſh. 
All ſhe can ſay — and Widow hear her prayers, ict tc 
Before thy dark tribunal ' ſhe declares, ba: 
What ſhe can give, is, when thou'ft dead ſome nales 6 
But will not bilk thee at the worſt of times. 
„Though with thy Kings, thou does not blend thy duſt, 4 
„Jet ſhalt thou have a monumental Busr, | hy 
And thoſe who've drank thy Coffee, raiſe their eyes, 
„Then ſtrike their breaſts — read —Here the Widew lies.” 
© Who in her life her bleſſings never ſpar'd, 
Rut equal all her tongue and coffee ſhar'd; 
e Sprung from the loins of Ap Au and of a a 


© And older too, if Heralds you'll believe. 


yy 
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Say, can the mighty —— higher ſoar? ** Ja 4 / 4 445 M 
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7 i Co - when exalted at an alehouſe door. 


L one may ſhe live, the ſubject of my page, 


And GEORGE and Gzorces ſee the golden age. N r 
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